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A PERILOUS STYLE. 


‘* BLESS MY SOUL, ALGY, WHY HAYE YOU GOT YOUR TROUSERS TURNED UP? IT ISN’T RAINING.” 
‘* BIG TWOWSERS, DEAR BOY. I'M «FWAID OF TWIPPING ON THE HEM!” 
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LTHOUGH the United States may not be iaiaihiie to 
withstand the war-ships of a foreign foe, we have 
proved pretty definitely that our large cities are pretty well 
able to defend themselves against ridts and the uprisings of 
mobs, even without the assistance of the military. In no 
single instance during the strike-riots of the last few years 
have the police proved inadequate to the task of preserving 
order. In Chicago, St. Louis, Brooklyn, and in this city, 
they have again and again proved themselves equal to what- 
ever emergencies might arise. During the recent street-rail- 
road strike in New York the police were particularly ef- 
ficient. In no case were they carried away by anger, even 
when their lives and limbs were endangered, but they bore 
themselves always with fortitude and patience, and were no 
more severe than occasion demanded. 
*” * * 
ND this was as it should have been. Whatever view is 
taken of the conduct of the leaders who precipitated 
the strike, the truth remains, that the men had a grievance. 
They had been promised certain hours of labor when the 
previous strike was settled, and certain of the companies 
kept only within the letter of the agreement, while violating 
its spirit. In these circumstances the employees were justly 
aggrieved; and, while their conduct in obstructing cars and 
rioting was unjustifiable, there was justice at the bottom of 
their demand for a readjustment. They took an improper 
method to bring about the righting of their wrongs when 
they resorted to violence, but the leaders can hardly -be 
blamed for their inability to restrain the more hot-headed of 
the strikers, reinforced by the idlers and ruffians who are 
always ready to take advantage of such a condition of af- 


fairs to bring about riot and disorder. 
* * * 


HE police were, many of them, in sympathy with the 
strikers, and hence their conduct in suppressing the 
riots is worthy the greater praise. Hence it gives us pleas- 
ure to publish the names of the more conspicuous heroes of 
the force, as presented in Superintendent Murray's report 


asking recognition on the part of the Commissioners of the 
conduct of eleven officers. The roll of honor is as follows: 

Detective-Sergeant Silas Rogers, who, single-handed, prevented 
a mob from attacking a Fourth Avenue car at Twenty-third Street. 

Detective John Cottrell, who arrested the ringleader of the attack 
on Third Avenue cars at Ninety-seventh Street. 

Roundsman Charles Bernstein and Patrolman Patrick H. Lynch, 
who fought off a mob at Longacre. 

Patrolman Thomas K. Snyder, who shot and killed the striker 
McGowan in defending a Forty-second Street car. 

Patrolmen William F. Burns and John Shanahan, who withstood 
the brunt of the fight on Carmine Street, in which Burns fired the 
first pistol-shot of the strike. 

Patrolmen John Finley, John Moran, M. J. Ginley, and George 
F. Lilly. 


* * * 


“HE jeunesse dorée have fallen upon troublous times. It 
looks now as if the annual revels of the popular masked 
balls were come to an end. And this woful result was 
brought about by the simple expedient of stopping the sale 
of wine at one o'clock, in consequence whereof those who 
are not sufficiently inebriated to be joyful at that hour are 
denied the opportunity to raise their spirits to the riotous 
point afterward. These balls have been a picturesque feat- 
ure of metropolitan life, but we shall not be surprised if the 
city manages to flourish without them. The “French ball,” 
the ‘ Arion,” and the others, were not scenes of the orgies 
pictured by the rural newspapers correspondent, but they 
were, nevertheless, not calculated to elevate the moral tone 
of the community. 


* * * 


ANY Christian people regard with alarmed wonder 

the spread of infidelity in the land, and the defection 

of young people from the religion of their fathers, without 
being able to comprehend that any reasons exist for a 


decadence of popular belief in divine institutions. Of course 
the progressive spirit of the age is primarily responsible for 
the decline of faith, but there are other influences for which 
Christian people are responsible themselves, that assist to 
bring about the results that alarm them. For instance, 
there has been disporting himself, under the patronage of 
leading clergymen in several churches of this city, a blas- 
phemous young acrobat by the name of Harrison, who has 
been conducting what he calls “revival services,” for and 
in consideration of the sum of one hundred dollars per 
week and his expenses. The performances at these “revival 
services ” are of a nature to disgust every intelligent person, 
and arouse the contempt of all who scorn a hypocrite. Re- 
ligion may be morality touched with emotion, but it is hard 
to make the non-believer accept a religion that consists of 
asininity touched with finance. 
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A LEGAL SECRET. 


’ WIXT two dull legal leaves it lies, O dusty tome! you've guarded well 
An old unfinished valentine ; The secret of this di//et doux ; 
““Tf you love me as I love you"— You're near a century older since 
That's all—one tender, time-dimmed line. Some love-lorn lawyer trusted you. 
No, not quite all, for here’s the date, Was it the longed-for client’s knock, 
“‘Feb, fourteenth, seventeen ninety-three ;” When he this single line had traced, 
And just above is faintly traced, That made him start in sudden shame 
In faded ink, ‘‘ Zo Dorothy.” And hide his rhyme with guilty haste? 


“*Tf you love me as I love you" — 
I wonder if she did or no; 
I wonder was she false or true, 
This ‘‘ Dorothy” of long ago. 
Ah, well! it cannot -matter now, 
And yet, above earth’s busy stir, 
Perhaps, who knows, somewhere, somehow, 
She still loves him as he loves her. 


Jennie P. Betts. 


B ies mirror, unlike many of its adherents, doesn’t force ONESTY is the best policy. The reason we don't 
its reflections upon us. hear more about it is probably because it has expired. 





A PRIME MINISTER—A missionary not underdone. CURRENT LITERATURE—The Theory of the Tides. 
A BLACK INGRATE—Coal. A CoLD DEAL—The Ice Trust. 
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A SHORN ADONIS. 


Mrs. Fairfax: \'S GOT TIRED TRYIN’ FER TER BRUNG YO’ UP LAIK A JONNLEM'N, CALE FaiRFAX! 

Cale: WHAD's I DONE NOW ? 

Mrs. Fairfax: \WWHAD'S. YO' DONE! WHAD'sS YO’ DONE, YO’ BRACK TRASH! YO'S WENT AN’ 
SHAVED OFF DEM BANGS I’s ALLUS BEEN SO P'’TIC’LAR 'BOUT, SO YO’ KIN GIT YO’ POP’S HAT ON! 
Da'S WHAD YO'S DONE, 
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A TRUTH. 





HAT is writ and thrown away 
May live to see another day ; 
But what in the waste-basket’s lain 
Shall never come to LIFE again. 
* * * 
N his valuable paper on the ‘‘ Competitive Element in Mod- 
ern Life,” in Scrzbner’s Magazine, Bishop Henry C. 
Potter makes a manly effort to mitigate the anguish of suc- 
cess. He demonstrates clearly that there are stings to Gain 
as well as to Loss, and warns us not to allow all our sympa- 
thies to be engrossed by the man who doesn't get there. 
Of course, his Rt. Reverence is entirely right about that, 
but we deprecate any serious effort to make it different. 
An obscure but singularly intelligent contemporary poet 
has sung: 
‘* We can but wonder as we test 
The scheme of compensations ; 
Is happiness with drawbacks best, 
Or grief with consolations ?” 

Leave it so. Let us not try, honored sir, to withdraw 
from the vicinity of the rose the thorns that accentuate it. 
Let us leave to philosophical failure the comforting reflection 
that even the highest human success has its serious draw- 
backs. Men will not try less hard for that knowledge to get 
ahead of their fellows, but it may comfort them vastly if 
they fall behind. 

Of course, there should be sympathy for the trials of the 
successful. The man who cannot spend his income de- 
serves help, and there should be those who are ready to 
mingle their tears with those of the unsated Alexanders. 

* * ~ 


— that the mass of mankind will ever successfully 
accomplish this elevating duty we do not believe. 
Hearts that-are to bleed for the successful must be es- 
pecially 
trained for 
that work. 
They must 
have experi- 
,, enced, or at 
Ly é least famil- 
3 iarly ob- 
e served, the 
sorrows 
with which 
they are to 
deal. If 
they have 
themselves felt the waistband tighten from month to month 
—if the twinges of the great toe has sent them to a water- 
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At least, they should have 


gruel diet, so much the better. 
known such afflictions by intimate proxy. Such men 
abound, and Suecéss has their sympathy already. But their 
ministrations would be vastly more effectual for good if they 
were systematized. When Bishop Potter wants personal 
sympathy for distressed and suffering Failure, where does 
he turn? Where, to be sure, but to the Little Sisters of the 
Poor? But what can he do if it is Success that needs the 
gentle hand-clasp and the cheering word ? 

It is time for a new religious order, and the diocese of 
New York is the place to start it. When shall his Rt. Rev- 
erence organize the LITTLE BROTHERS OF THE RICH, and 
who will be the first to join them ? 


* * * 


WE present herewith a few extracts from a circular 
recently issued to prospective exhibitors at the Paris 
Exhibition. There is much useful information, also some 
indication of a gallant struggle with the English language, in 
which the translator seems to have come out second best. 


Sir :—We have the honour to inform you that being solicited by 
numerous of Industrials in sight to annex to our present organisation 
an OFFICIAL AGENCY OF REPRESENTATION AND INSTALLATION /or 
the Universal Exposition which shall be opened at Paris at the first 
of may 1889, we have assured us the assistance of several interpreters 
and of a devoted and trustworthy personnel during the exposition. 

Our organisation allows us to serve en/zre/y as substitute for the 
Exposers that may well confide us the installation, the ward and the 
sale of their products; we can, being their mandatory, shun them all 
derangements or needless travels. 

The first category requiring especially an employee which will be 
occupied only with a particular installation is of the price of 2,700 
Jrancs during all the Exposition. 

The price of the second category will be of sooo or 450 francs 
according to the number of the exposers which shall be represented 
in collectivity. 

Whenever the Exposers may prefer not to undertake directly the 
installation of their products, the necessitated expenses of the build- 
ing shall be estimated sommarily persuant to the works to effect. 

The Exposers who may confide us the ward of their interests shall 
have the prime of an article concerning their exposition in our scien- 
tifick review whose fine editions are illustrated by our best artists 
which get of it one of the first organ of industrial publicity. 

The Exposers of France and foreign countries who wish for more 
amples indications upon our agency of representation must address 


) us their requests in the shortest delay. 


In the expectation you may welcome our offres, accept, Sir, the 
assurance of our most distinguished consideration. 
* * * 
F there is a dictionary in the office of the Boston 7ran- 
script, and that ambitious young Anglomaniac will 
take the trouble to consult it before he makes another effort 
in the line of grammatical criticism, he will deserve better of 
his country, and of the consideration of the foreign Ameri- 
cans who command his sycophantic admiration. 
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UNDER LOVE'S SPELL. 


Stricken Youth (at hts tdol’s door): Say, BILLY, Is THEY ONE 
OR TWO V’S IN LOVER? 














HE publication of an excellent translation of Dr. H. 
von Holst’s essay on “John Brown” (Cupples & 
Hurd) is intended to counteract recent severe criticisms of 
the fearless man—by some called a fanatic and’ by others 
a hero—who once said of himself, ‘Time and the honest 
verdict of posterity will justify all my actions.” The 
country has grown so rich since the war that, of necessity, 
it rates very high the virtue of an orderly way of doing 
things, because it is the foundation of prosperity. It is very 
hard for men of wealth to believe that John Brown should 
be called a hero because he tried by force to take away 
from a section of the country valuable property—even 
though the property was slaves. An intelligent and thought- 
ful man of wealth might say: “ He was all wrong—and as 
little to be revered as the Chicago Anarchists.” 

Dr. von Holst’s essay would probably lead him to some- 
what modify his opinion. He would be conscious, however, 
that an appeal was being made to the emotional and moral 
side of his nature for sympathy. As a man of cool judg- 
ment he would protest against the fervid rhetoric and the 
figures of speech which take the place of argument : 

“It is not logical for you to throw back on John Brown 
the glory of the great events which followed his rash act. 
By your own admission he did not have these in view as 


and San Franciscr . 


+ Ds * 


motives of his revolutionary proceedings. It was only after 
he had ‘delivered himself by his own folly into the hands of 
his enemies’ that he said ‘I am convinced that I am worth 
infinitely more on the gallows than I could be anywhere 
else.’ I want to judge a man’s actions by the light of his 
own times, for I cannot get at his motives in any other way.” 


* * * 


ig ERY well,” von Holst would possibly reply, “ you 

must remember that those times were troublous; 
that for seventy years a great political storm had been 
brewing, and that a powerful moral movement was on foot. 
According to your own method, then, you must judge John 
Brown as a figure moving amid strange and unusual sur- 
roundings—and not with a country wholly given up to the 
making of wealth as a background.” 

Pursuing this line of investigation, the essay reaches the 
conclusion that Brown bore the imprint of the Old Testa- 
ment heroes, who calmly put to death those who did not 
believe what they believed. He was the natural product of 
generations of New England Puritans. In his eyes the man 
was a heathén who did not believe slavery to be a great 
moral wrong—and was beyond the pale of the law. 

“His platform is a narrow one,” says the author, “a very 
marrow one; but on this platform he stands, towering up 
mightily in genuine grandeur—a solitary pillar in this sober 
world, with its calmly analytic thought and its broad and 
shallow threadbare sentiment.” 

* * * 


HE modern prosperous man would reply to this: “ You 
have described a fanatic—and in these reasonable 
times we have ceased to consider fanaticism heroic.” 

The answer of the essay is: ‘He is no enthusiast, no 
fanatic in the common acceptation of the term, and it is 
precisely for this reason that his character makes so power- 
ful an impression. There is no gloss about him; he is all 
substance. His terrible earnestness compels people, in spite 
of themselves, to believe in his moral greatness. He gave 
the highest proof a man can give of the genuineness of his 
convictions; for their sake he staked his life and that of his 
children without the possibility of any selfish advantage, 
and when he lost he did not regret what he had done. He 
was wholly pure, wholly true.” 

* * * 
iy is surely from this point of view that the world will 
continue to look upon John Brown as a hero, even 
when the days of fanaticism, war and revolution are over. 
Droch. 
NEW BOOKS 


HEO. By Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett. 
son & Brothers. 

The Truth about Clement Ker. 
Brothers. 

The Wrong Man. By Gertrude Garrison. Chicago, New York and San 
Francisco: Belford, Clevke & Co. 

Miriam Balestier By Edgar Fawcett. 
Francisco; Belford, Clarke & Co. 

Aunt Sally's Bry Jack. By N. J. W. LeCato. 
San Francisco: Beiford; Clarke & Co. 

*Twixt Love « d Law. By Annie Jenness Miller. 
Belford, Clarke & Co. 


Philadelphia: T. B. Peter- 


By George Fleming. Boston: Roberts 


Chicago, New York and San 
Chicago, New York and 


Chicago, New York 
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LIFE'S GALLERY OF BEAUTIES. No. 6. 


MLLE, JANE HADING AND M, 


COQUELIN ET HADING. 


ENOTT-CONSTANT COQUELIN isa son of one of the favor- 
ite characters of the great Ollendorf, whom the readers of that 
gifted author will readily recognize as figuring frequently in the 
shorter romances. Indeed, many students of Ollendorfiana claim 
that it was Constant Coquelin he had in mind when he penned those 
immortal lines: ‘‘ Avez-vous vu le fils rouge du boulanger jaune 
aujourd’ hui?” Constant pére was at any rate an industrious and 
respected boulanger of Boulogne-sur-Mer, who destined his son to 
follow his own profession, inherit the paternal dou¢igue, and minister 
to man’s epigastrium rather than to his sense of humor. 

As an actor, Coquelin is handicapped by the circumstance that 
he is not familiar with any but a foreign language, and it is for this 
reason that Mr. Harrigan has refused to cast him for a part in 
‘* Pete,” and that Tony Pastor does not recognize him as a popular 
artist. Indeed, there is even some doubt concerning Coquelin’s 
French accent, since the young ladies of Miss Caramel’s boarding- 
school, in Fifth Avenue, who have learned to speak French fluently 
under the tuition of Madame O’Reille, for more than twenty years 
instructress in music, the languages, mathematics, history, the 
sciences, and the fine arts, in the Ecole des Chiffoniers, of Paris, as the 
advertisement relates, were unable to understand a word of the play 
upon attending the theatre during the actor’s previous visit. The 
circumstance that Madame O’Reille was obliged to follow the per- 
formance by means of a book of the play is also calculated to lend 
color to the suspicion that Coquelin does not speak the language 
correctly and elegantly. ‘ 

As a comedian, Coquelin cannot be compared with such gative 
artists as Harry Kernell, or Hallen and Hart. He is not familiar 


BENOIT-CONSTANT COQUELIN, 


with any topical songs, he cannot dance with clogs, he is unable to 
turn more than one somersault at a time. There is also reason to 
doubt his professional training, since he does not wear a fur over- 
coat on Broadway on warm afternoons, and thus far has not threat- 
ened to horsewhip an editor, nor has he eloped with any other man’s 
wife. Doubtless he expects to obtain notoriety by these eccentricities. 

We regret to be obliged to record, in conclusion, that Coquelin 
allowed the opportunity to partially redeem the family name go by 
when he chose an occupation for his son; for, instead of making 
him a respectable baker, like his grandfather, the actor brought his 
offspring up in his own profession. 

Jane Hading is open to the same suspicions concerning her 
French accent as her companion in art. It is worth noting, too, 
that she has not had her diamonds stolen since her arrival in 
America; that she has not fainted before the curtain from overwork ; 
that she has refrained from participation in railroad wrecks, and did 
not carry off any local dudes in her train for advertising purposes. 
These circumstances, of course, reflect upon her professional stand- 
ing; but the artists of the Theatre-Francais have much to learn in 
some directions from their American brothers and sisters, 


WILLING TO DO THE BEST HE CAN. 


OCKSLEY (who has just given a cigar to Sharpson 
Srom his own private box): 1 say, Sharpson, tell me 
what you think of that cigar. 
SHARPSON: Well, if you say so. I will; but I want you 
to understand that I’m no optimist. 
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E WMHNGTON’S BIRTHDAY. 





POWER OF MUSIC. Irish Agitators . . . Prohibited. 


‘* Domestic Servants (Cas- 
Y sweetheart sang ; the organ pealed— tle Garden brand). . . 1,000 percent. ad valorem. 
Sweet music I’m no scholar in, Male Cousins of same . _ Prohibited. 


Yet all my senses seemed to whirl, willing to run American 

And lo! I dropped a dollar in! poles . 2 2 « © * $10 per head bounty. 

R. W. Criswell. German Limburger. . . . Prohibited 

bi Or. oS ce oe 
te tain Wagner Musicians . $3,000 per Ib. 
LIFE'S REVISED TARIFF. Frankfurters . . . 10 per yd., 10 per cent. ad valorem. 

: : a , , . Street-bands . . . Prohibited. 

T seeming likely that the Senate tariff bill may fail of Dors wie $3 mane 
passage, LIFE submits the following as a substitute Immigrants, ignorant . . . on per head bounty. 


“cc “a ‘ 


measure : pauper . 
insane . 


ignorant, pauper 
and insane 
anarchistic and 
socialistic . 
Clergymen, Ac- 
tors, Artists and 
Skilled Laborers, Prohibited. 

Foreign reprints of American 

a ee | 
WorksofArt . . . . . . $500 persgq. in., $500 per oz., 
and 2,000 per cent. ad valorem. 


Metcalfe. 


English Comedians, . . . $500 per lb. 
‘* Noblemen (impover- 
ished and matrimonial) $500 per lb. 1 percent. ad valorem. 
ee | 
Swells (genuine) . . Free. 
‘* (cockney and 
Prince of Wales set . $500 per lb. 
Men’s Garments (mis- 
fitand other) . .. Prohibited. 
Trained Servants. . Prohibited. 
Italian Laborers . . . . . $20 per thousand. 
pe ts dirton .. 3 per lb. ro per cent. ad valorem. 
Organ-grinders. . . 500 ‘ 
“ “s N a 
keysof, .. : 5 : . 20 per cent. ad valorem. INTRICACIES OF THE LANGUAGE. 
Counts, Marquises, APERWATE: How are you getting on with your 
Popes and Doges . . Prohibited. English, Count ? 
eaves sro ie’ = _— — COUNT CHARTREUSE: Ver’ well, indeed. Las’ night I 
Jon, eta = we ' vi ‘ . aaeniain tan uty. ask ze hotel clerk who is ze what—you—call “ Whitechapel 
fiend,”’ and he say to me, “ He ees a dandy!” I look in ze 


‘* English and re-imported 5 per lb. : 
‘* Diamondson. . . . I per ton. dictionary, and I find me zat ze dandy is ze lady-killer. 





A NOCTURNE IN BLACK AND WHITE. 
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‘* ARE YOU REALLY WRITING TO HIM, POLLY, AND DO YOU FEEL IT YOUR DUTY TO BREAK 
IT OFF?” 


“OH, YES. HE HAD DECEIVED ME COMPLETELY, AND LED ME TO SUPPOSE HE WAS A MAN 
OF INTELLECT AND CULTIVATED TASTES.” 
‘‘ AND HOW DO YOU KNOW HE IS NOT?” 


‘“Wuy, BESSIE, I FOUND A COPY OF Fuck IN HIS OVERCOAT POCKET!” 
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LEFT: A TRAGEDY. 


{[SCENE: Reception at the 
Van Setemup’s; a sofa, with 
portitre in rear; sounds of 
music and dancing in an ad- 


Jjacent room.| 


ERDITA (a wadl-flower, 
lounging on the sofa, aside, 

as Florizel approaches): Here 
he comes—young, rich and in- 
experienced. There is no one 
near; I'll be bold (70 Floréze/, 
with an alluring smile): Good- 
evening ! 

FLORIZEL: Why, good even- 
ing! (Endeavors to escape.) 

PERDITA (desperately): 1 
want you to do me a favor. 

FLORIZEL (resignedly): With 
pleasure. What is it? 

PERDITA: Please tie the rib- 
bon on my slipper. 

FLORIZEL (thinking tt might 
be worse): Delighted, I’m sure! 

PERDITA: Ah, thanks! 
You're so very kind! Now, I 
want to tell you something. 
(Florizel reluctantly sits down.) 
We were seen just now. 

FLORIZEL: Well, what of 
that ? 

PERDITA: That dreadful 

























































































LOVE’S LONG EMBRACE. 


She: GOODNESS ME, FRED, HOW IN THE WORLD AM I TO GET BACK 


TO THE HOUSE ? 


Miss Tellitall passed by the door and saw you kneeling at 
my feet. In ten minutes it will be known all over the room. 

FLORIZEL (d/untly): Well, I don’t care if it is. 

PERDITA (sweetly): I’m sure I don’t. 

FLORIZEL: Don’t you, Perdita? 

PERDITA (delightedly, but demurely): Nota bit. 

FLORIZEL (excitedly): Perdita! 

PERDITA (gently): Yes, Florizel. 

FLORIZEL: If people are going to talk like that about 
every little thing we do, let’s give them something to talk 
about. 

(Perdita blushes with the sweet silence that gives con- 
sent, and acts generally:in a.manner too well known to 
need description.) 

FLORIZEL (continuing): 1 know you haven't thought of 
it, Perdita, and I did not intend to speak of it just yet my- 
self; but why not now as well as any other time? Perdita, 
will you be 

PERDITA: Oh, Florizel, it is so sudden! 

FLORIZEL (undauntedly): Will you be good enough to 
take some punch with me? It’s just the thing ! 

TABLEAU: Total collapse of Perdita, R. E.; malignant 
smile of the youthful and innocent Florizel, L. E.; sad 
music, accompanied by illy suppressed tittering behind the 
porticre and curtain. 

Tom Hall. 


IT DIDN’T LOOK AT ALL LIKE SNOW WHEN WE CAME OUT, 


\ 


KLOBENGLOBBSKI, THE GREAT RUSSIAN EXPLORER, 
HAVING TRAVELED ALL OVER THE ARCTIC REGION 
WITHOUT AN ACCIDENTy COMES TO NEW YORK AND 
ALMOST BREAKS HIS BACK ON A BIT OF ICE THE SIZE 
OF A TEA-BISCUIT. 


HE brain is out of sight, but not neces- 
sarily out of mind. 


‘*] TRUST, ROBERT, WHEN YOU GROW UP YOU WILL SHOW 
YOURSELF ON THE SIDE OF TEMPERANCE AND MORALITY BY VOT- 
ING THE PROHIBITION TICKET.” 

‘‘Ou, RATS! WuHy, AUNT, WATER'S KILLED MORE FOLKS 'N 
LIQUOR EVER THOUGHT OF DOING.” 

‘*] AM ASHAMED OF YOU, ROBERT! CAN YOU THINK OF ONE 
INSTANCE IN WHICH WATER, JUDICIOUSLY APPLIED, HAS CAUSED 
DEATH ?” 

‘“WELL, WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH THE FLOOD?” 
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INDISPUTABLE. 


IS said Love's blind, and cannot see 
Just where his darts to aim— 
’Tis noticed, though, that spite of this 
Love gets "there just the same. 
—Harper's Bazar. 


NAPIER’s famous despatch from India announced his victory in 
one word, ‘* Peccavi—which is, by interpretation, ‘t 1 have Scinde.” 
Very much of the same kind was General de Bourmont’s message to 
the French War Minister in 1830, when the Dey of Algiers escaped 
him after being taken. ‘‘ Perdidi” Diem—‘‘I have lost a Dey.” It 
is said that Drake, when the ships of the Armada turned their sails, 
sent to Elizabeth the word ‘‘Cantharides ”—that is, ‘t The Spanish 
Fly.” This last is probably a fable.— Zemp/e Bar. 


Not long ago, Sarah Brown, the Parisian model whom “‘ Paris- 
ina” told us of last week, wanted one hundred dollars very badly. 
A painter lent her the sum, but reluctantly, and after making obser- 
vations and reserves. Sarah felt hurt, and immediately borrowed 
the same sum of another painter, in order to pay back the money to 
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Younc MAN (fo office-boy): Give that humorous article to the 
editor, please, and ask him if he can read it right away. 

OFFICE Boy (returned with humorous article): De boss returns 
the article with thanks. He says he’s all upset with the mumps, and 
prob'ly won't be able to read anything funny for a week.—Harfer's 
Bazar. 






FOND MOTHER (froud/ly): Yes, Johnnie won the reading-prize 
in school. Come here, Johnnie, and tell Mrs. Brown how you won 
the prize. 

JOHNNIE: Oh, I took it hands down. Billy Waffles got it for 
readin’ good, but I played marbles for it an’ won it.—Harfer's Ba- 
zar. 


COLONEL STEERS (0/ Montana) : It seems to me you New Yorkers 
are entirely too ‘‘uppish” and on your dignity. If you only were 
out where I live you'd see what Western hospitality is ! 

Mr. MANHATTAN: I have. I once took a drink with Six-toed 
Hank of your town at the point of a pistol.— Puck. 


NEw YORK BOODLE ALDERMAN (at ratlroad depot, disguised as 
a fat woman): Here, sir, don’t keep a lady waiting! I want a first- 
class ticket for Montreal. 

FORMER CONSTITUENT (2% ¢icket office): Hello, Alderman, is 
there going to be another trial ? 

DISGUISED ALDERMAN: Heavens, Mike, how did you recognize 
me in Widow Kelly’s clothes ? 

TICKET SELLER: Why, you have your shawl fastened with the 





the first. Accompanying the return of the loan was a note with these 


diamond pin that the boys gave you for getting them on the pipes 


words: ‘‘Je te remercie. J’ai trouve un autreimbecile."—San Fran- last fall. Better leave it with me, or you'll be caught, sure.—/ew- 
eler’s alt 
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Maximum Security, ~ Minimum Cost. 


THE PROVIDENT SAVINGS 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 


120 Broadway, New York 
(EQUITABLE BUILDING), 


will give you double the amount of in- 
surance that you can obtain for the same 
money from any of the old companies. 
Avoids the unnecessarily high cost of level 
premium life insurance and the insecurity 
and uncertainty of assessment insurance. 
SHEPPARD HOMANS, 

President and Actuary. 

WM. E. STEVENS. Secretary. 


Send for Prospectus or call in person. 





COPVRIGHTED. 
CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





AMERICAN (CLES 

ALL STYLES PRI CES 
ILLUSTRATED 

GTM Cara LOGUE 7 7, 

ON ON APPLICATION Yh 


ComulivalerreRy MFU (0 “sy 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS. 











KARAGEORGVITCH, pretender to the Servian 
throne, has come into a fortune. But, to be 
frank, we don’t care what he came into, as long 
as he didn't come into our office to be intru- 
duced around.— Minneapolis Tribune. 





JOHN PATTERSON & CO., 
Tailors and Importers, 


‘erson Building, 


N d 27 W. 26th St. 


W YORK. 
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GRACEFUL Design 
MATCHLESS TONE 
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STERN BROTHERS 


Continue to receive through 
their 


PARIS HOUSE 


the latest productions of the 
leading modistes in 


COSTUMES, 


Walking Dresses, 
House Robes, 

Wraps and Cloaks, 

Bonnets and Round 
Hats. 





Special attention is called to 
their superior facilities in their 


DRESSMAKING DEPTS. 


Employing at all times a large 
staff of the most competent 
fitters, they are in position to 
give the utmost satisfaction. 


32 to 36 West 23d St. 


AND 


23 to 35 West 22d St. 











DECORATION 
FURNITURE 
CurRTAINS 





133 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


HE issue of 


LIFE: 


for February 28th will 


contain a sketch specially made by ‘Redfern 


for this paper, illustrating a few of the Costumes designed 


by him for the ensuing Spring Season and produced at his 


New York establishment, 


210 FIFTH AVENUE. 





ny anne CHINA 


Fish Set, No. 637.—Blue. 


AT FIRST HANDS. 


Dinner sets a specialty— 
either in complete sets or 
in courses. 

Send 50 cents for a finely 
illustrated price-list. Cor- 
respondence invited. 


FRANK HAVILAND, 


14 Barclay St., N.Y. City. 
Just below the Astor House. 





Superior to CREME SIMON 


Vaseline 


or any other 
Preparation 


J. 
36 Rue de Provence, Paris. 


MARVELOUS FOR 


Softening and Whitening 


the Complexion. 


Most Efficacious for Light Affections of the Skin. 


MON, PARK & TILFORD, 


New York. 


For sale by Druggists and Fancy Goods Stores. 





Grosse & Blackwell’s 


FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 
Made from English Fresh Fruits 


AND REFINED SUCAR. 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 





3 EEDS IVEN AWAY. P'k'vo 
ixed Flower Seeds 500 


et GuipE, and 10c, Certificate for 
our choice, all for Soleseenal cents.) 
_— ower) lover de Ate <d. Tell all your 

en PARK, FANNETTSBURG. P. 
(2 Be prompt. 


The offer will appear but Saon. 








JONEs, who is an inveterate diner-out, is also a bit 
of a philosopher. This is his ‘* mot :’ 

‘I hear a great deal said about the slowness of 
the turtle, but notice that he generally arrives in time 
for the soup."—/udge. 


HE (07 a suburban visit) ; 1 am sudden’y called to 
New York on very urgent business, Miss Jones; but 
before I go I want to thank you for the great pleasure 
I have enjoyed in your society, and to say that—that 
—a-er— 

SHE (d/ushing) : Oh, Mr. Grizzle, pray— 

HE: Er-to say that if you ever want anything in 
the ribbon line, I'm at the head of that department 
at Plush & Satins. Good-bye.—7exas Siftings. 


‘*A BILL before the Nevada Legislature makes it 
a misdemeanor for any lady to wear a hat at any 
theatre in the State of greater height than three 
inches.” Sosaysthe V. Y. Herald. ‘* How a lady 
can wear any hat at all in a theatre only three inches 
high, is what bangs me,” observes our critical Horse 
Editor in handing in his item.—Auffalo Commercial 
Advertiser. 


DocTor: What, drinking beer again contrary to 
my strict orders? Didn't I tell you that every glass 
was a nail in your coffin ? 

‘‘I can't give it up, doctor, that's a fact, and so 
I have been saying to myself; ‘ What does it matter 
when you are dead and gone if your coffin does look 
like a hedgehog ?’"-—London 72t-Bits. 


On one occasion when Tom Ochiltree returned 
home from Congress, there was very little travel 
upon the railroad, and he was the only person of 
consequence on the train. When it stopped at his 
town there was an unusual crowd around the depot, 
and, naturally enough, he thought it had assembled 
to welcome him. So he stepped out on the platform 
and began: 

‘*Gentlemen, I thank you for this hearty demon- 
stration——”’ 

‘* Demonstration ! thunder,” said one of the crowd. 
‘John Dills has just committed suicide in the depot.” 
— Washington Critic. 

BiNKs’s COACHMAN (colored) : 
yoah folks was so dog-gone rich. 

Jinks’s COACHMAN (Ce/tic) : So they are, ye black 
divil. 

Binks's COACHMAN: Huh! I guess not. I looked 
in de winder las’ night an’ seen two ob de young ladies 
playin’ on de same pianny. Guess you all has ter 
economize.— America, 

‘* AN actor settled a board bill” is the head-line in 
a Chicago newspaper. This may be startling and 
interesting information in the city by the lake, but 
on the seaboard the board bill usually settles the 
actor.—Soston Post, 

‘* An, George,” she said, ‘‘ when one is happy how 
quickly time flies !” 

‘*Yes, dear,” he responded, ‘‘and how quickly 
time stops flying at the end of the thirty days."— 
Epoch. 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 
CAN SUPPLY 
SICK-ROOM, 
FOR GRAND DINNERS, 
FOR FAMILY USE, 
RELIABLE WINES 
AND LIQUORS 


THAT ARE WELL MATURED. 
ALSO MEDIUM AGES, 


No other House can furnish ‘‘OLD CROW RYE.” 


69 FULTON STREET, 9 WARREN STREET, 
BROADWAY AND 27TH STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1853. 


The finest Meat-Flavoring Stock, 
USE IT FOR SOUPS. 
Beet Tea, Sauces and Made Dishes, 


I t’ought you sayed 





FOR THE 





Pe <a< 
EXTRACT OF MEAT 


N.B.—Genu. e only with pt eee of Baro» 
Liebig’s signature in BLUE I across label. 


Sold by Storekee_ ers, Grocers and 





Druggists. 
Lrepic’s EXTRACT OF MgaT Co., L’t’d, Londoa 





